92            PATAGONIAN   CHANNELS

At Eden,Harbour a wreck was lying in mid-stream, where
she had evidently struck on an uncharted rock when trying
to enter the bay, a danger from which no possible foresight
can guard those who go down to the sea in ships.   English
Narrows, which was next reached, is considered the most difficult
piece of navigation in the channels: a small island lies in the
middle of the fairway, leaving only a narrow passage on either
side, down which, under certain conditions, the tide runs at a
terrific rate.   It was exciting, as the yacht approached her course
between the island and opposing cliff which are separated by
only some 360. yards, to hear Mr, Ritchie ask Mr. Gillam to take
the helm himself, and the latter give the order to " stand by
ihe anchor " in case of mishap; but we had hit it off correctly
at slack water and got through without difficulty.   From there
. our route passed through Messier Channel, which has all the
appearance of a broad processional avenue, out of which we
presently turned to the right and found ourselves in Connor
Cove*   The harbour terminates in a precipitous gorge, down
which a little river makes its way into the inlet.   We endea-
voured to row up it, but could not get further.than 100 or 206
yards; even that distance was achieved with difficulty, owing to
the number of fallen trees which lay picturesquely across the
stream.

The plant life, which had always been most beautiful, became
even more glorious with the rather milder climate, which we
had now reached. When the trees were stunted it was from
lack of soil, not from atmospheric conditions. Tree-ferns
abounded, and flowering plants wandered up moss-grown stems;
among the most beautiful -of these blooms were one with a red
bell and another one which almost resembled a snowdrop,1 The
impression of the luxuriant fntU was rather that of a tropical
forest than pf an almost Antarctic world, while the intrusion of
rocks and failing water added peculiar cjbtann. Butterflies were
seen occasionally, and sometimes humming-birds.

Since our detention at Churruca we had been favoured with
unvarying good fortune, and the crew were beginning to say
that thirteen, which we had counted on board since Mr. Cony
joined us, was proving our lucky number. Now,, however, our
fate changed; twice did we set forth from this harbour only to be
1 .* . * philesto kiwifolia, and Luzuriaga erecta.